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PPEPPPPPEh1 FT 
To Sir 7 FOR Rey Wy 


No bag rhe enhilces 
it- EASE 


ua tf 
toad? in Ke and Seconds anto AORE. Þ 
Thy yet un 


| By me than hem how lake 


There by Wi 
Of ſmall == 
I am onely kogwp gat 


That's \_y_ * 
_— KEY 
Whea at the'a | 
There ſpleen *gaink D Gaurs ut 
There ſits | ncher, 


And ſpends no money bur his "ele Bn , 
He layes the Book, fets Sack and Clarret, 
And with bis Quibbles doth pay for it. 
"Not thy Book onely, bur each Poem, 
This Wit-Comittee. doth cite to 'etn; 
Thy Hdt-cockler for ſomething written, 
By theſe Bocme-bayliffs b hath been bitten; 


Ln oa 


IT 
£ more Ah 


"i 


\(4) 

But you, my friend, (not Gondiberts) 
Forbear your Sarcaſmes and your flirts; . 
For if you play the Cynick Kill, | 
And. bite ſo hard my Knighted 341, 
| My Woodftreet DoRor, (nota Wooden) 

A ſare diſſeRer, anſ a good one,. 

With hand accuſtofn'd'to knife keen, 
Shall quaintly firk away your Spleen. 

So that you ſhall not bite, nor raile, 

But like kinde Puppies ſhake your taile. 

This may be Donne, for I have ſeen 
. ABarker's, that's a Cynicks Spleen - 

I'th* DoRors box. (Snarlers) tis trac, 

The Curre's as crank as any of you, 

And frisks and firchers up and down, 

As you, to all the Clubbs o'th' Town. 

All alike living by miſhaps, 

(What falls from table) poor Wit-ſcraps. 
ill ſhew thy face (be*c what it will ) 
We'l puſh 'um yet a quill for quill, 

And let the world at latter looſe, 

Judge which was taken for'a Gooſe. 


Upon 


ith. © nn a ha. 


MM WY i 4A ot 


(5) » 


» the withlaced Anſmer upon the .' 

_ Preface of Gondiberrt. 

Laſciva eſt nobis Pagina, vita proba. | 
Know the reaſon, and Ttispaty'i - tank! 
Why none of you doenghſhthat” 2/7 57 

Nor will I, friends, for all ourwrongs. '” ic 
Should be objetted i in bard tones; : 
E rgog 110637 
Laſciva eſt vobic Pa gina, vita rn 
You-tave found it;\ pro -i»-probra (if 
there be ... ſuch: AdjeQive) is-long, it was 
e 


purpoſe ſo; it is ITO: life, fo | 
it is all your life longs>: 14» » 
, 251) '"; Now afterthar note in Profe, 
+4 23 tothe Verſes. L 9189 


Juſt at the threſhold pray you look, 
Preface, you fay,'is noſe to Book” Wes 008 ff 
Very familar fun are hole. $07.11 Argus. 
We ſuffer to play with owv-nos TY 2 
But chief at ſharp wich __ | 
Yet theſe are Strawes, Scans vil ockle. 


| "Dn the Prifi ace. 
Room for the beſt of Poers=—Jolt, 
(This is the firſt Wit»thunder hott. ) 
The Sheriff's Verſes muſt ainiaxe us, 
They are the Poſſe comitatws. 
And thgſe that follow in this Liſt-all, 
Are all lis men; with nere a Piſtoll. 
- A3 Ualeſſe 


"0 2 J 
Unleffe for Caſes wide as Powltoy's 
Perchatite Exel fare ing may have Papi 'ConHon's, 


What, doch he baffle Hiboulid Neth ? 
Hook in, "old boy, thy Levi-aihen. F 
The Wits they grant, thovgh phe tornes Coat, 
And writes now 'Gontr4, that Pro wrote, 
We do not take that much: in ſautf, wi 
He's ſtill oth' weakeſt, Peiive, or Buſfe. 


But what if #/ Pitta cenſure mide-a 
O'th' Poets? he but did av Strads.-/, 
So did old Bex, our grand Wits iboſter, 
In this Play called Poetafter: | 
The odds is ours, we atc the higher , 
We are Knight awriat,Ben the Squire. 


Upon my conſcietce you wrong 
Oar Knight, that he ſhould hate the Tongue 
Ofeither Author, for 'tis fed 
Thoſe La ne're hurt his head. 
Yon know full well the Latian 
Is routed in our Nation : 
And why ſuch fiir for heathen Greek ? 
s't not enough brisk French to ſpeak ? 
Italian brave, my Signiora, '/ / 
It ſounds as high 8s you can rote a. 


He never miſfs'd at noſe of Ovid, 
Butloy'd the noſe > well approyed 


Of 


Y; 


(7.), 
Of the Court-Ladies. Handy, dandy, 
They both were ſpbyl'd by Art D* Amandi : 
You think they fergn, that. js, they lic, 
That ſpake of Gendibert ſo high. 
If that their Verſes were mych taller, + +» 
Waller hatt-flnce owt-Gonded. 7 Valter., , © 


Why do you bite, you men of Fangs? 
(That is, of Teeth that forward hangs) 
And chatge my dear Epheſiipn * ay 
With want of Meat ? you want Digeſtion... 
We Poets uſe not 10 to do, 
To find men Meat, and Stomachs too. 


That is a good capacity, |. . 
If you want that the more's the pity. 
You have the Book. you have the Houſe, : -,,. 
And mumme (good ack) and catch the Mouſe. 


The Knight's teturn'd, your cenſures vaniſh, 
And takes no Dungus, but! good Spaniſh, ... - 
The Auther doth not put in Mag he- 
cauſe it 1 the abreviation, or nick 

of hiz own name. 


Now with Virginia twit's no wore, 
The Slaves are dead, we do deplore : 
And leave I pray, your fierce Bravados, 
'Slife you will end elſe in Barbados. 
"2M A4 To 


(8) 
To Sir William Diavenant. Ty 


ter ſo many poorer ſcraps 
A'. Of Playes, which ne re had the < 


To paſſe the I” without their claps. 


When thou had raſt the Pikes, and wert 
Thy ſelf a royall Gondiberr, 
A Soldate, then a Stateſman pert. 


There ſo improv'd, Ky grown ſo able, 
Thou'rt fie for War, or Council-cable, 
Coul(ſt thou be brought to penne a Fable? 


Could ( __ ) thy Cris fancy, 


After ſo high diſpatch beyond-ſea, 
Stop to contrive this rare Romancy ? 


F. 
Which all Romances muſt adore, 
Arcadia bow, and Eglamore, © 
And all ſince written, and before. ? 


_ 


(9) 


Thy firſt penn'd {lion muſt lie, - 


Forgotten in his Lombardy, ___ 
tr AY Were bigh. Fa 


This Gogdibert, and [A the Author, 
Is lik'd by King, and by King's datighter, © 
It makes tho ſerious, and makes laughter. | 


8. 
He that hath ſwing'd the Prince of Condss- 
And beat him'to a hole, like Lawdie, 
(Better imploymeat ſend him one Gay. of 


When that he's weary of the Launce, 
And hunting Rebels out of France, 
In Gondibert his thonghts advance. 


I 0. 

And ſighs, perchance, with watry ſluces, 
To ſee theRed-role ſerye the Luces, 
Bur (zy3ll) the world is all abufey.* 

I. 

Thou'rt read tranſlated in French Court, 
The Diyel himſelf doth well report, 
All buttheſe Quiblers thank thee for't. 

When 


a ae —— — 


— ———_— 
—— > ——— +... 


(16) 


T2. 
When Princes Bitte! joyn, and hare, 


Are farre remoy*d' from en at Court 


Th:jr Chirurgion then is Goudibert. 


I9; | 
A leaf of thee but read, will Rench 


The blood as wefl as any French 
Chri'rgion, or Chirurgion's wench. 


Vo oe” 
Here Ladies way a fimpling go, 
Tobwſon, Gerrard do. rhe | 

A greater Betany to view. 


| I5 
Tranſlate no longer for our Leabs, 


(Good Peppers) our Phargacopeas, 
Of Herbals here's the prime Ideas. 


| 1 | 16, 
Thou art the publique [cor mornm, 
The Ladies lay the Book before um, 
And Pelexander's not o'th' Zworum. 


| I7. 
Before they treat a Lord, a part 
Of thee is read, or got dy heart, 
They'r catechis'd in Gondibert. 


9, I» 


. 
# 


(xr) 
6... 
And if they loſe the Virgin-name, 


They onely ſay in joyfutl ſhame, - 
Sweet Gondibere thou wert toblame. 


| 2% | 
Their paines aff throwes in this do pleaſe, 
When that in P#ley-dedit fees. | 
Bully-Gondiberriades. 


;5:013:1/2004 
Then let theſe Rimers now approve, 
And ſay thon art their laſh abave. 
Princes fight by thee, #nd Queens love. 


Opep 


(2) 
Upon the continuation of Gondibert: 
Vid to Pagmas pris'ner ſent, " 


His Book'to Rome without lim went :- : + 


And though that D'avexant was confin'd, 
The world to Gondibers was kind; ; 
And by his worth fo pleaded we, : 

See Goxndibert (et. D' avenant-free.: 


The power that laid the man by.th* heeles, nt 


Took bayle of's feet for all the ills. 
His Habeas Corpus now is granted ; 
(Prethee no more of anole ſcanted.) 


And why good Knight are we ſevere, 
Becauſe we would the Stages cleare 
Of Gods invoak'd, and Pegaſns? 
Abuſe us ſtil! good Poet thus. 
How gallant Maſſey grown of late, 
As if the man were Maſſey-plate? 


But how could ever Gyges ring, 
Have hoyted Davenant on the wing, 
When that the ring did not convey, 
But keep inviſible, we ſay, 

The perſon on the place, *tis worſe, 
The rings miſtook for Pacoler5 borle. 


He lay not there, no not an houre, 
No ſooner was thy work at Tower, 


But 


—_— PF. 


(13) 
But Davenant was releas'd,we Know it, : | - 
The man was pardornid for the Poet.. 
Bat how comes Daphne in? Te followes, - : * 
Daphne: are alwayes neere Apellos. Oo 


The Muſes, we:know are ſuch  - 
The Tower can't:hold, but that'do's much. 
Nay the 2uſeholds our Muſes now , 
Scarce your prime Wit can ſcape ; yet how, 
Tle tell you, may be ſafe from danger, _ 
Write as you doe ſans wit inznger. © _ 


Friend, If you have indeed abus'd, ? 
Homer and Virgil as accus'd; +” * 

Let theſe withdraw the aRion,-'' - 

And make them ſatisfaQion, | 

(For Gondibert, Inere did fee; © 

The Book, my friends, too dear-for me. } | ** 


How come you now to offend the Bard 
Of lofty fame, and name full hard? 
Bold Britaines, they, and won't indure, 
Bot my Lord Bard is for thee ſure. 
Let all the mountaines meet upon't,” | 
They'l yeild to Bard and Bellamont. *. 


I thought that Noſe muſt be 7th* Verſe, 
Though,'h' fag end, i'th' very A—, 


: Waſk 


*3 
x 


(14) 
Waſh theern Avon; if thou flie,- 
My wary Dautrent fo bigh, :;- 

Yet Hyperns/dnow you thadl: . 
O're-fly this Ginofe bo Gapiralls, 


Your celourswitl ndtholdiheratber; 
T_—_ onethar drinks of neither”: 
-v nope gon Taylor: 


” > 


[OI Theo wtwber agen kan, 


Alſe as fooltſh'!-Whattato fe/e deme? 
Davenant kill Davenevt ? 
No, the whole world:dotb fee 
My Gongibert, 
To be a piece of Art. 
i#7alley and Cenley\urue have prais'd my book, 
And defervedly, 
Nay iﬆd forit look; 
Heath usrobbs, 
Thatblames for hi old Hobs: 
Write on ( jecr'd #454) and write in'Bantofle 
That's over Pampho, 
Andforyrili Creftokis baflle, - 
Thou maift long vrrite, 
That virie ſFrotheathatſbize. 
Koighthdldzhy noe at;phie? 
One Tetraſtich to wipe his verf6ſher, 


. bi 


Ih. a 


( 15:) 
Met at the Common ſhoar, thee & il! Crofts, 
I ſend you feffery roxleanſe what's ſoft ; 
Be it in head, can't he poor dwarf aſſaile, 
_ will Lith/rnttip yin inthe tails. © Fl 
' Room! ro0tii fora 1 ther flinger; * 
Pecletdvto be triple faiger, = 
On three feer, or toa third finger. _ 
Who can $6tficieotly prepare *um _ .. 
wfimen. of trim luerarum? . 
Fe _ thoſe that roſe at Sarko.. 


In triple rimes I bby aKater, | 
Who writevas ithe-were my Mater, 
But proves. a moſt Fraterrimus Frater. 7 


By 
You erremy Cautious friend in Planets, 
As in abuſing of my Sognets. 
The Swanns above, _ vaile your Boanets. 


Tis right (you' ſay) ttwas hatd in-France, 
Ten pound for a geod work tadvance, 
You pot it friend, Four for a dance. ) 


What like thy ſelfe, Ail fouc'd in Ate, 
TO—_ all that's ſharp and ftale J 
ou'l find me ſalt both head aad taile; 


Indots'd Tik-he,and ſcal'd with 


the czlature of the four-tafe 
: fel'd Cap, 


Upou 


(26) 

Upon fighting Wilt. 
MY all be Fiphters that do follow Camips, 
It was not ſo, my friends,not woo Loc wh 
He that bought :Armes, and boldly croſs'd the 

fre Fu (Maine 
Did honour, ſure, in that adventure gain. 
Who deſerves moſt, the man that is well bang'd 
For King ? or he that ventures to be hang'd? 


- New Impudence, thou'rt up with old diſgrace, 

Better to want ſome noſe, than want a face. 

Caro de carne mine is ſtill as*twas, 

When thine of fleſh is batter*d into braſle. 

Where Kings have favour'd do not thou bla- 
| My (\pheme, 

I enely do amand that Sacred Theme. 


w1ll, like a Baſilisk, did ride and flie, 
Aad like a:Reguins, bold 5/1 will dic. 


In 


(15) 
"Tn Pupnacem Daphnem. 
Num Latin—as hic? 


P* r mare, per terras, Regs bſequioſud Aravi, 
Neptunus ceduces, Arma vernmgq; vehit. 
Belgia me ſenſit; retuls unde ipſe Leones. * 
Senſit Bombardus Anglica terra meus. ( tru, 
Hinc ordo (nam gaudet equo Neptunus) eque- 
Et poterat Parmum nobilitare Leo. | 
| Scilicet & verus Campi Baſuliſcus ad ibam, 
. Bombardet genus ah tum Baſliſcus erat. 
T eſtis abeſt Fateor, jam Funtto feſte Meipſo, 
Calcar adeſt tamen, & Fama ſuperſtes erit. 


Adeundem, Law (aſe. 


4 


Leye ulpianum inter Fo:Oakum vel Quercenis & 
7e:Nowi ftili. ﬀ. FR ﬀ. tit. De abluendo 
{ertebro parag. Tn enim, vel Codrns. 

Crambe bu repetite nolo reponere 
Scribe nova. 


(16) 
In Daphnen Canuſidicum:. 


A Ll are not Martyr- Soldiers, blood & goar, 
To will to fight is Soldier-confeſſor, 

- And does defie his ſawcy band and pen, 

That faies he ere turn'd back to any men. 


The Noſe again! o how they plunge that 
(ſcoff! 
If th'ad been whole, they would have rubb'd - 
| of 
A little man, a man you may ſuppoſe, ( 
As much in juſtice to a (little) Noe. 
For, with the honour'd remnant that he beares 
We take in ſnuff, theſe often crambed jeeres, 
Ile give you (Pokins) leave to be naſute, 
It is enough for us to be acute. 
And 'cauſe I will in equity diſpoſe, 
You ſhall .444—cares unto your noſe. 


The Peet is angr), becauſe cerſur'd by 
one he knowes not. 
Some men haveknown ſome man, ſome men 
| (before : 
Ha well done ack, 'twas like be ſeen no mere. 
Tis ſpecial to be known, not know agen. 
But prethee tell, who was Zack, Pudding then? 
Titulus 


IM 42> ar Im 2» > oct ® 
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\s 


(17) 


Titulus Com pitis Lendin; cum 
Licentia imponendus, 


Quid dignum tanto feret hic promiſſor biats ? 


() Vantum ad Epiſtols ſonum videtar eſſe ex- 
<<hibitorsis T umulorum apud Weſtmonaſtetiu, 
ades illi digitia Mercurialu,&wvoxStentoria,quid 
s rude Donatus! T une Monſtrorum remonſtrator« 
AMonnumentis ipſis ftatua major es, & preter teip- 
ſum (id eſt) magiſtrum fpefttaculoram grandius 
monſtrum nulla etas iterum videbit : 2 tid Ca- 
ſtrum BackHterianum nominas? abi ad ripam, 
& cum ſimia (Die quolibet Joon) te oftents. 
T une Elephantos,T igridaſque loquerss ? Cedant 
miracula, Aſinus locutus eſt. 
Swuſcutaſti (ftipes) Cetum pro naribus ſales, 
ignem ſulphur evomentem : Abite Pelamides. 
Ne forte nox intellsgeretur vocabulum)Anglice, 
(Plaiſe- mouth'd fellowes. ) 
Aaeſt Leviathan ſed Hobbianus, non Hobgob- 


liants, 


Americx datum 1 3. men- Bis Tibi vale. 
ſe Anni Platonici.1666, 
Anno Beſtiz. 


B z Vpon 


(18) 
Upon the Author. 


Daphne (ecure of the buff, 
Prethee laugh, | 
Yet at theſe four, and their riff raff: 
Who can hold, 
When ſo bold > 
And the trim wit'of Coopers green hill, 
Should piſs riow'in every commo ſquirters quill, 
And his old prais'd Fancies kill, 
Denham thou'lt be ſhrewdly ſhear, 
To invent 
-Sach Drawlery for merriment ;* 
And tak'ft a heart 
. - To bear apart, 
With three of moſt unequal pitiful fire, 
Not fit to be enter'd in the grave Wit-quire, 
A drawing Doxne out of the mire, 


Canto the ſecond, oy rather 
Cento the firſt. 


Ll in the Land of Bembo, and of Bubb, 
Frank Harris help me, on this pocky rub. 
How ſhall we doe now Jack a dogps is dead 
To get Tom Coriatedecent buried: 
Tis fit the man that Travell'd had ſo much, 
And rode a firide the veſſell in High Dutch. 
| ' Should 


FP >. - 


—_— 


ul, 


ch, 
ald 


_ C19) 

Should have a place to lay his head, ifhe 

Were but dead drunk,as he was us'd to be. 

Is there no Art ho? not Commencement 
(nigh? 

Mutton I ſmel}, Vacation Pullets ply, 

Toward Trumpington, and Shottover, a hill, 

Neer Bells/yte, hath at each end a Mill. 

Rut what news from America f Doſt hold, 

We ſhall have both our pockets fu'l of Gold, 

To buy us Turke-pies, alas'tis hot, 

Good 7 ack ſupply the Club, and pive's a Pot. 


Does not that Gentleman upon the Bench 

Love Smoak nor Sack? then let him have a 
(Wench, 

All palates pleas'd, a Scot will eat no Swine, 
Men will eat men, Reckabites drinke no Wine. 

Hey day! & where are we? what all-a-mort ? 
I thought we had been jeering Gondibert. 

What 1s all this? proteſt *cis wondrous 


(good, 
But better it were farre, if underſtood. 


Now 'tis as plain as noſe not in my face, 
When that I roſe from ſtool, I loſt my place. 
Then face abour, or in more homely peere, 
Noſes revert, be where your Aries were. 

*Uds Fiſh and Egs ! that is no ſwearing yet, 
What ſhall we do 2. we*r in a deadly ſwear. 

my B 3 we 


(20) 
We have got Is AnoFeavor. Good Kings 
(Daughter 
Set on a Poſnet,make ſome Parley-water : 
Or, if you p eaſe, Panada make in skellit ; 
Let not men of noſe come near, they'l ſmell it. 
And let it boyle three pints unto a half, 
Then let it coole, and give't a Durham Calf, 
Or theſe Calabrian Swine, of Paday Goats, 
Bur be ye ſure (ſweet Princeſs) of your Coats: 
O tie *um up behind, or skewit tuck *um, {'um 
For fear theſe Lads from off yourButtocks pluck 
O arm your ſelf, for they're adventrous fellows, 
And commonly ſtay” d off with Tongs or Bel- 
(lows. 
Or break their heads with ſome good Cherry: 
(ſtone, 
*T will beat them off the pit, *tis ten to one, 
Though they be cruel Cockers, ſtrike, they're 
(marr d, 
And will run out, and not a man die hard. 
Bur if they ſhould hold , Aſtrayon has Chſter, 
Bur pray what he with Ow! upon his fiſt here ? 
O 'tis a preſent to be ſhar'd 'twixt four ! 
The Jeſſes and the Hood to two, no more : 
The Eyes and Beak to two— 'tis fit. This 
(have we 
For our old Fuſtian, your new-made Pol{- 
(Davie. 
Thus farre ont of our wits, 
 nowlet's be in our ſenſers 


The® 


- 


£s 
er 


(21) 


y 
The Sno was ſunk into the watry lep— 
Ofher commands tie waves,and weary there, 
Of his long journey, took a pleaſing nap 
To eaſe his each daies travels all the year. 


2. 

Z anthws is ſafely ſaid forrage to yeild, 
For his bright Courſers with their flaming 

| (hoofs, 
(No, no, Elifum is too bare a field) | 


They quarter where they run, in the ſame 
(roofs. 


3, 
Yet do they ſeem to reſt, that is, are fled, 
From th'incloſure of our Hemiſphere ; 
And to be down, we ſay, is gone to bed, 
But chey do lie, in truth,we know not where. 


4- 
When Gonaibert and Birtha joyn'd that night, 
And reap'd the pleaſure of expeRant Brides, 
They did not ſleep, nor would they, if they 
; (mighr, 
But kept the Ephialtes from her ſtrides. 


B4 Fo- 


(22) 


5. 
Forbear to ſpeak the reſt, the modeſt Bed, 
Did ſhake to think what then was got & loſtz 
The Curtaines bluſh'd, that is, wete very'red, . 
While ſhe was thaw'd, that ſtill chat night was. - 
Us 
Old Aſtragon, as Fathers gladly uſe, 
A Caudle brought next moraing early, . _. 
And joy'd his daughter, but ſhe could not 
(chooſe 
But ſnob, and made it richer, that is, Pearly. 


T. 
Not that ſhe wept *cauſe ſhe had chang'd her 
(name, - 
But teares, you know with them, are too too 
bes" 4275 Ba - (common, 
Je was to think what time ſh'had loſt, 8 blames ' 
Her ſelf; ſhe had no ſooner put'on Woman. 
1 am beholdiug, but not to thi D. Donne 
for that. Pp 
Stout Gxodibert grown ſtiffer by thoſe teares, 
For ſhe imbrac'd the Man, that invers'd Tree, 
So that for certain he nere hung his eares, 
But thraſh'd, and took for a Walnut, Bj: tha 
ſhe. 
Whereis the Fuſtian and the Bombaſt > : 
In your own Doublers, ſure complear. 
Ts 


(33) 


To Daphne on hu zncomparable (and by the Cri- 
| tick incomprehended } Poem, Gondiberr. 


| (be, 
(C5 up dear friend, a Laxreat thou 
A Nay, inthis name entituled to the Tree. : 
Gather (you Infant-wits). looſe Bayes from 
73 | © (hence, 
And weare it when you write ſike him, high 
Homer would wiſh his eyes again,to ſee (ſenle. 
To mend his Verſes by thy Poetry.” W- 
Nor would the Chefher, and ſmopth XMantran, 
Deny the praiſes of ſo brave a Man, 
Rather if living, he would D'avenant ſing, 
And in alternare muſe thy merit ring, 
Ovid would be fo far from minde of thoſe, 
(That he would gladly lend thee part of's noſe, 
Sad of thy leaſt Defe&) and ſpight of us, 
Far thee would write a new De T7riſtibs. 
Taſſo and Petrach, and his Lavra too, | 
W1ll throw off Modeſty, and the Bayes woe. 
' eFpellocall a Counſel], make an AR, 
And let their Verſes with the Cords be packt. 
And their 4 names be plac t,but never higher, 
On the4 Tomy, of which the C/ub is Squire. 
Whilſt thou whale Gendibert ſhalr feaſt,thy d:ſh, 
Such as theſe,ſhabs ſhurk<+,ſea-calfs,&ſword: f:ſh. 
Let the whole ſhoale of leſſer Pamphlets ſwim, 
» Asthe Wit-frye. Secur'd alone in him. 
An 


\. 


(24) 


fn E ſay in explanation to My, Hobbs, &c. 
Canter. the 24, 


x 
Men and Poets, are by number known, 
E Fit to conſume(qd.he Jboth Corn & Wine ; 
Then judpe which is the bad, her's four for one, 
Foul play in verſe my friends.But give um line. 


G.. 

O hopefull 1z;go,towardly old man, 
That know'ſ ſo much, that Daphne nere knew 
(lenter, 
” Oxfordhim bred, Pars brought np. Who can ? 


. (Andthe Globe clapt his Playes;) who can 
| (do better ? 


3 
Rime, feet of Reaſon, was his ſtudied Art, 
Rimes that are/grasp'd by;you in Divels claw. 
Rimes Lycambeas,full of Salt and Tart— 
| Tar that will bura the fingers, ſhirt and raw. 


4. 
To ſublime Reaſon, Nature's inmate, Art, 
Did Rimes as Varniſh to her houſe deviſe, 
Rubbiſh lies under the rar'd plaifter-part, 
_ * Thatis rough reaſon couch'd, bx: wot to th' 


(wiſe. 


Now 


(i25 ) if 


& 
Now ſince the Law muſt clear both us and yon, 
Your xeck.verſespetchance y*have had already, 
For the firft faults, you know we hang but few , 
Then take the book & read & old Nck ſpeed ye. 


Ox Gondibert. 


Lap on thy Cloſe-ftoole apted for A— _ 
Upon thy head, &march a rare mock Mars. 
How ſtrong the Poet ſmells > good Sir impart ; 
Did you not ſlice at name of Gowasbert ? | 
With your own verſes clenſe your tripe © 
(A proper taile-clout) wipe for wipe. 


(cackle- de-moys for the Poets Hut-cockles. 


Ot-cockles are but childrens toyes , 
No more, my friends,are Cock/e- de moys. 
We'le play at both.; but who ſhall lie ? 
Recant and Poem late wrote high, 
Amount unto a Book. Lie faire you, 
As you did lately, and Ile ſpare you. 
Reach me a Ferula, perhaps 
The clawing hand flights our fiſt-claps. 


For wearing Buff, but never fighting, 
Fouling Paper in the writing | 
For whatſoere y'have donne be—. 


Smell 


(26) 

Smell to my hand Sir, what, ſo coy ? 

Cloſe, *cis beſt a Cocle-de-moy. 

* Come Donne, come neerer with your noſe ; 
How nice? tis but to pluck a Roſe. 
Better do thus, then go to th' Crowes. 

Has D:-»ham ſmelt? He's very ill ; 

Let him be breath'd on Cooper's hill. 
Draw neer {you fourth Rhinoceros) 
This far your Verſes and your Proſe, 

While it was made, I chanc'd'to whiſtle, 
That take too, for your learned Epiſtle. 

* If Mr Sheriff your Wits did ftir up: 

That is two-ſcruples more of Syrup. 


In Phyſick Ile requite your pains, 

And thank you all my K: in grains. 
It Aſftragon bath not enough, 
Tantablin (hall afford you ſtuff. 


What's here, Church 
Gra1us without Organs? 
Blomeſbury, S. Katharine's, Covent, cum Finſ- 
| (bury Garden, 
(anm,noChriſt-Church Venery Bangher, Aclap. 


Epithites that will ſerve foure : 
Appellative,and four proper Nouns, 

Or. more. 
Drollin2, Inſipid,Sarcuſtick, Damned, Heroick, 
Lumbery, Bombaſted, Buſtian, Hauty, Pecking, 
Vpon 


» 


(27) 


Upon the Authors writing his name, 4s 
in the Title of the Booke, 
D*'Avenant. 


I, 
YR Wits have further, than you rode, 
You needed not to have gone abroad, 
D'avenant from Avon, comes, 
| Rivers are ſtill the Muſes Rooms. 
Dort, knows our name, no more Durt on't , 
An't be but for that D'avenante 


2. 
And when ſuch people are reftor'd, 
(A thing belov'd by rone that whor'd) 
My noches then may not appeare, 
The gift of healing will be neer. 


Meane while Ile ſeeke ſome Panax (ſalve of 
(Clowns) 
Shall heal the wanton Iſſues, and cracktCrowns. 


I will conclude, Farewell Wit Squirty Fegos _ 
And drolling gaſmenjal-Den: De- Donne- Dego. 


FINIS. 


